RALPH    RASHLEIGH
He called two men and made them lift the rope and place
it on Rashleigh's back. He managed to stagger along a few
paces, but finding steady walking impossible, he began to
run, but tripped and came down heavily, cutting his chin
upon a jagged root, and rose bleeding profusely. Joe, how-
ever, was merciless, and had the rope replaced on his back,
and repeated the operation every time he fell under the
weight of his burden. At last, trembling in every limb from
over-exertion, Rashleigh with the rest of the gang reached
the spot where they were to work.
Overseer Joe's gang were occupied in burning off the
trees which had been felled in course of the vast task of
clearing the land for arable culture. Some were detailed to
cut up the boughs and trunks; others carried the pieces and
piled them round the stumps and set the great stacks alight,
tending them, until they were entirely reduced to ashes.
Rashleigh with about a dozen others were ordered under the
direct surveillance of the overseer to the task of rolling out
the trunks and getting them to the fires. A favourite trick
of this petty tyrant was to select a heavy log, have it rolled
on to six handspikes, each manned by two men, and once it
was lifted on to the handspikes, order six of the men away
on the pretext that the six remaining men could easily carry
the log. Thus the six men had to strain every nerve, as, if
one gave 'way, the log would fall to the earth, and the de-
faulter would be sure of condign punishment from Joe, who
would not hesitate to have every man flogged for neglect of
work, or, at the least, confined in the *Belly Bot* for that
night.
This and kindred brutal practices were indulged in by
the overseers as a regular part of the routine by which they
got the work done and held their jobs. It was connived at by
the Superintendent, whose personal interest -was to see that as
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